PAOLO AND FRANCESCA             119
For they were nobly born, and deep in love,
Enter blind ANGELA, slowly.
ANG. Will no one take my hand ?   Two ktely
dead
Rushed  past me in   the air.    01 are there
not
Many within this room all standing still ?
What are they all expecting ?
Gio.                                      Lead her aside:
I hear the slow pace of advancing feet.
Enter SERVANTS bearing in PAOLO and FRANCESCA
dead upon a litter.
Luc Ahl ah! ah!
Gio.                   Break not out in lamentation !
[A pause . . . The SERVANTS set down
the liner.     ~
Luc. [Going to litter^ I have borne one child,
and she has died in youth 1